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L’ART D’ETRE GRAND PERE. 

Par Victor Hugo. 

( Cuttings From) 

“ Veux-tu quelque autre chose ? O Jeanne, on te la doit ! 
Parle, alors, Jeanne, au ciel leva son petit doigt. 

£a, dit-elle, C’etait l’heure ou le soir commence, 

Je vis a l’horizon surgir la lune immense.” 

“ Tout pardonner, c’est trop ; tout donner, c’est bcaucoup ! 
Eh bien, je donne tou t et je pardonne tout, 

Au petits : ” 

“ La priere est la porte et l’amour est la clef. 

Louange a Dieu, toujours un enfant m’apaisa.” 

“ Que voulez vous ? L’enfant me tient en sa puissance ; 

Je finis par ne plus aimer que l’innocence ; 

Tous les hommes sont cuivre et plomb, l’enfance est or.” 

“ Le berceau des enfants est le palais des songes ; 

Dieu se met a leur faire un tas de doux mensonges ; 

De la leur frais sourire et leur profonde paix. 

Plus d’un dira plus tard : 

Bon Dieu, tu me trompais. 

Mais le bon Dieu repond dans la profondeur sombre : 
Non, ton reve est le ciel. 

Je t’en ai donn6 l’ombre. 

Mas ce ceil, tu l’auras. Attends l’autre berceau ; 

La tombe. 

Ainsi je songe. O Printemps ! 

Chante, oiseau ! ” 

? ? 


BOOKS. 


“ En hoexkens ende boexkens.” 


T/ns Do, by R. F Horton, M.A. (Janies Clark & Co., 13 and 14 Fleet 

reet). I arents who have sons and daughters of that rather difficult age 
when the young people begin to form their own opinions on all matters in 
heaven and earth will find this little volume suggestive. It would make a 
capital birthday present, and one likely to be gratefully received, as it is in 
touch with the times and indicates principles of action, which is more 
acceptable than the laying down of rules. This, for example, from the 
chapter on The Christian in Public Life,” is the sort of stimulus which it 
should be useful to apply : 

“ When we remember the condition of London, the causes of that con- 
dition, and bring the whole city into the presence of Jesus Christ, and ask 
Him what He would have us to do ; and especially when we read the 
prophets, from Isaiah to Malachi, which constitute far the best treatise on 
politics which is known to me ; and when we come to understand the gist of 
their ministry and the way in which Christ adopted all they taught, and came 
to give it completeness, I believe we shall be in the way of escaping the 
position of indifference, and apathy, and selfishness, and personal absorption 
which allows us to see a great community ruined for want of the simplest 
elements of government and administration. Those who are gifted with 
wide public influence, those who have the power of speech and a clear brain 
for administration, will feel that, although little earthly honour attaches to 
their woik on vestries, and county councils, and school boards, they go to do 
work for Christ and in Christ’s name. They will not be concerned with 
what men say for them or against them, but will simply be interested upon 
their knees to bring the Spirit of God into every department of our public 
life, and especially to make the neglected, the fatherless, and the outcast 
know that what is guiding the policy of vestry, and council, and board is not 
the interests of those who can very well look after their own affairs, but the 
interests of Christ’s people, Christ’s outcasts, those about whom He has 
solemnly told us that what we do to them He will regard as done to Him- 
self, and what we leave undone to them He will regard as the gross omission 
of personal service to Him.” 

Pond Life — Insects , by Edward A. Butler (Swan Sonnenschein & Co. Pater- 
noster Square). — This is a capital book for boys and girls — in their Easter 
holidays — whose curious attention is sure to be excited by the abounding 
life in the ponds. Mr. Butler’s book is not reading-made-easy for children 
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books. 


but is full of interest for the “Young Collector” in whose behoof th- 
is issued. The illustrations are very good and interestino- 1 • senes 

pond-dwellers in situ , as well as taken out of their element ’ S \° vvin ? tlle 
full-size for the benefit of the young student. The Caddis Fl Cxblblted 
Weevil, Frog-hopper, Water Scorpion, and many mo! e In > 
identified by means of the illustrations of the text and’ ^ leadlIy 
romance of natural history will unfold itself to the’vouno- T7 a , Curious 
turns to this little book for the explanation of facts he obsew 
example, is there wonderful in a gnat and its ways ? But listen to Tv ’ I 
we have cause enough to wonder and admire : * thls > and 


“It may seem difficult to conceive of a method by which so Wii 
creature as a gnat which would be irretrievably damaged by contact with 
the water, can safely manage to convey its eggs into such a L c v * * S 
permit the larvae hatched from them at once to^et into their P tl0n , as Wl11 
Most wonderful, indeed, is the plan adopted, finding some Cing shreds 
of straw suck, grass, or other such support, the expectant mother rests hfr 
two forelegs on this, allows the next pair gently to touch the wateT and 
crosses the third pair behind to form a sort of vice in which to hold the’eggs 
as hey are depostted Then a long oval egg is lodged in the angle formed 

Wuld on To^h ™ h ' , V 0n ? er < f' ameter vertical , another, following it, is 

f ; " 1 the side of the first in a similar position ; and so on till some two 
hundred or three hundred are fastened into a sort of raft, or rather lifeboat, 
as the mass is curved upward at each end. Then the little vessel is 
abandoned to the mercy of winds and wavelets, and so floats about for a few 
days, benefiting by sun and air,' till the growing embryos, finding their 
quarters too close, push open a kind of trap-door in the floor of the egg, and 
take their initial dive at once into their watery home.” 

Two favourite books of ours have escaped all mention in the Parents 
Review (says E. V.) : 

(i) 1 he Ravens and the Angels , by the authoress of the Schonberg-Cotta 
Family (Nelson & Sons, 3s.) is a volume of loveliest stories and allegories. 
One, “ The Black Ship,” was published thirty years ago, and now has a 
beautiful sequel added. The ship had been a phantom of terror to the 
dwellers on an island, from time to time anchoring off it, and bearing away 
one and another ; all was mystery and darkness. In the sequel the islanders 
became possessed of a scroll which taught them many things : That the 
island was “ not a detached land, set in the midst of a lonely sea. It was a 
fragment of a great continent hid from them by a thin but opaque veil of 
mist, which brooded unceasingly over the strait . . . absolutely impenetrable 
to all its inhabitants, but from the other side altogether transparent . . . 
And not merely that. It was an integral part of a great kingdom. The 
laws of the royal city were its laws. They learned, not only th t proportion 
between the island and the mainland, which made the island dwindle to a 
fragment of rock ; but the connection , which made it wide and grand as t ie 
entrance to a boundless world. The lowliest loving works done faithfullyon 
His island were as much done under the King’s eye as the loftiest m js 
palace chambers.” . . . “The ‘Black Ship’ was now called their 
Ship/ for they learned that it came as His messenger, commandec y 
Son. One day it wdll surprise them with its [summons to the an 
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King’s errand!! 6 B^t what'She'step ou! *£*,**" Steps ° n the 

One other (a story of the Middled \ J U be ’ who can utter?” 

-of Gottlieb, the chorister and fa the b "*> 1 cannot pass 

Magdalis ; their daily food so scanty that ^ ^ ^ the wldowed mother 
the boy’s pillow, kept back for the baby hidden under 

In the morning, when her little “bleat” C ,° St h,m a night, 

presented, the reception of it was disamW *• C b ! m ’ and the crust was 
because it was ‘hard and dry.’ To him K' the little one wailed 
S eepless hours of endurance. He expected air t I U j ger> and hero ‘sm, and 
been kneaded into it, and made it a kind of hel C ° St h ' m W ° uld have 
to her it seemed but a dry, common crust r ! f u V manna for her i and 

more. She understood all ; and because sfc Ut a° the mother il wa s much 
httle.” ’ and because ^e understood so much she said 

intended for children (but Saaivf Sd^’ f exquisiteI >' written story 

tending family of “ground squirrels” living a/tW ° f a happy unpre ‘ 
m a forest ; and the “ tree-squirrels « in i V* 1 ® f ° 0t of a lar S e b eech tree 
arboreal race,” as their granny Skd them ^ ^ “ Sd ° nS ° f a " 
contemptuously: “She would not hvTon’the g a" tad aS she added 
squirrel she was born, and a tree-squLe? he she ! - a tree- 

fierce storm, the nest was ruined and the h he ' vould dle When, in a 
the motherly “ Goody Brown » from h l ha “ ghty nei & hb ours had a “fall,” 
airs of Madame, an/stuffin* her cheel ° W ’ , generousI y forgetting all the 
assistance. “ Hush ’’ she said to the . "r P ° Uches with nuts - hurried to their 
now,” &c. She B T D ’ “ they are in trouble 

tail all draggled, and roand b er, her 

appearance. “She had never nnia named of her own prosperous 

lived in state and almost he./^ S °, mUCh rCSpeCt t0 Mad ame when she 

committed to Brown’s care in th^ f j phan baby tree - s q ui rrel, 

shot, and dying. “ The' little thinT^lT d3y by ‘ he m0ther ’ who was 
nurse ‘It L nil ” 1 ng ]ooked up m the face of her strange 

11 15 aH over WIth me,’ thought Brown, with a groan ‘the little 

SSS? wasq'ufie 

people say that it served him right, but it must be very ha^ to be <mod when 
you liave never had a hole of your own, or any onew help y„,C when 
you are always cold and hungry.” 


